ments. Guided by the rope, I crossed the water without difficulty;
landed; made fast the boat; dragged the truck up the bank; and
sat down to rest on the cairn at the grave. For nearly a quarter
of an hour I sat watching the patches of jack-o'-lantern fire,
and collecting my strength for the work before me. Then the
distant bell of the chapel clock tolled one. I rose; took the spade;
and in about ten minutes uncovered the coffin, which smelt
horribly. Keeping to windward of it, and using the spade as a
lever, I contrived with great labor to place it on the truck. I
wheeled it without accident to the landing-place, where, by
placing the shafts of the truck upon the stern of the boat and
lifting the foot by main strength, I succeeded in embarking my
load after twenty minutes* toil, during which I got covered with
clay and perspiration, and several times all but upset the boat.
At the southern bank I had less difficulty in getting truck and
coffin ashore, and dragging them up to the graveyard.
It was now past two o'clock, and the dawn had begun; so
that I had no further trouble from want of light. I wheeled the
coffin to a patch of loamy soil which I had noticed in the after-
noon near the grave of the holy sisters. I had warmed to my
work; my neck no longer pained me; and I began to dig vigor-
ously, soon making a shallow trench, deep enough to hide the
coffin with the addition of a mound. The chill pearl-colored
morning had by this time quite dissipated the darkness. I could
see, and was myself visible, for miles around. This alarmed me,
and made me impatient to finish my task. Nevertheless, I was
forced to rest for a moment before placing the coffin in the trench.
I wiped my brow and wrists, and again looked about me. The
tomb of the holy women, a massive slab supported on four stone
spheres, was grey and wet with dew. Near it was the thornbush
covered with rags, the newest of which were growing gaudy in
the radiance which was stretching up from the coast on the east
It was time to finish my work. I seized the truck; laid it alongside
the grave; and gradually prized the coffin off with the spade until
it rolled over into the trench with a hollow sound like a drunken
remonstrance from the sleeper within. I shovelled the earth round
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